in my son's case. In the first place, I may tell you that I
put him on his guard against the danger of going with
women when too young. On his fourteenth birthday,
I told him all about it, from A to 2.'

c Yes,' said Michaud, * that's one way. I don't know how
far it can be effective. The mere fact of discussing these
things destroys in a boy's mind that mysterious dread, that
unreasoning horror of sin which his parents' silence has
created and maintained : you have abolished the mystic
gulf between him and temptation, which you thereby
reduce to a simple calculation of physiological incon-
veniences. You transform a moral into a hygienic problem,
of which a boy may well find a practical solution. That is
a serious matter. On the other hand, if the fear of infection
is sufficient to restrain him, there is a risk of putting some
very undesirable complexes into his mind.'

Michaud enlarged on the precautions with which such
a subject should be treated in the presence of a boy. M.
Tiercelin was appalled by the subtleties and scruples which
beset educated persons in such simple matters. CI have often
thought it odd,' he reflected, ' that with all their education
these people never get anywhere; but how on earth can
they take care of themselves when they are in the habit of
asking so many questions over a paltry little matter of a
boy's trouser-buttons ? ' Meanwhile Michaud plunged into
a flow of argument and refutations and demonstrations,
referring rather indiscreetly to Rousseau and Freud, and
quite losing sight of his first contention. M. Tiercelin grew
pale with boredom, so much so that he discreetly invited
a few friends to come and sit at their table. Michaud, when
he had concluded a brilliant discourse on sexual realism,
and its connections with the revolutionary spirit, noticed
that he was surrounded by a numerous company, and that
he had a large gkss of champagne in front of him. The
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